A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
pronounced! 'Banishment - to the 4th Division!'
We all walk down the street together, my colonel
and Bernard leading the way; and have tea with the
Indian warrior who remains silent, till all of a sudden,
he jumps up and, looking at us, cries: 'Good Lord,
we are really in luck. This means we go into the
line to fight this winter instead of sweeping our way
through France in billets!' It is so. We change
places with the isth Brigade of 4th Division and
soon take over a sector of our own near Auchon-
villers, thus securing priority of service in the line,
entry to the leave roster, and invaluable experience,
all of which puts us, as a brigade, streets ahead of
the other two brigades of the Ulster Division for
ever. So well do we get on in the admirable division,
commanded by Major-General the Hon. Sir William
Laxnbton, who at the time possesses probably the
best staff in France, that when the time comes to
return to the fold, reformed perhaps, but by no
means penitent, the men respectfully petition to be
allowed to remain! That cannot be, however, as
Ulster must have its Division!
But I go too fast. We acquire what is probably
the best brigade staff in the army. General Withy-
combe of the 'Koylis;* his old adjutant, Maurice Day,
and Teddy Duffin, a Belfast business man, look after
our wants and guide our ways.
Arriving at Hedeauviile, we are sent next night to
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